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A Pool With A View 


August 2012 
"You gotta see this fuckin’ view!" 
Behind me, | hear the water move but | can't draw my eyes from away from what I'm seeing. 


Six hundred and fifty feet up, and with night well and truly falling, Singapore looks stunning. The buildings twinkle 


with lights and | can see tiny cars racing along the streets. Singapore really does never sleep. 


It might be nearing llpm but the air is humid, the noise and smell of city life floating up to us. The pool is a 
welcome relief not just from that, but from life on the road. Perched on top of the hotel, the pool appears to 
drift off into the distance, leaving just the city below and around us for company. For once I'm too stunned to 
speak. I've left my video camera on one of the sun loungers, determined to soak up the view with my own 
eyes. I'll catch some shots of it in a while but, for now, it's just me and the beauty. 


Dave swims up to me and rests his arms on the edge of the pool. For a moment, the mighty Mustaine mouth 


is surprised into silence. Finally he utters a quiet "Fuckin' beautiful". 


Swimming behind him, | wrap my arms around his waist and rest my head on his shoulder, the buoyancy of 
the water making me temporarily taller than him. In silence we admire what's been given to us, a memory 


which will last a lifetime, all brought with blood, sweat and damn hard work 


It feels like we're on top of the world and, in my mind, we are. For a while, we just hang in the water, watching 
the world go by. Lights in office buildings go on and off, and the distinct sound of car horns float up to us. It's 


so peaceful and | could fall asleep right here. 


Dave shifts and | slide away, taking my place beside him, my arms resting on the pool's edge, eyes soaking up 
the sight. | don't want to leave, want to stay forever, wrapped in the warmth of the water and the peace it's 


brought. 


Kisses are pressed to my shoulder, slowly making their way To my throat, and a hand wraps around my waist. 


Softly | chuckle and reach to stroke Dave's hair. 
"We're alone," he mumbles. 
"| know. And?" 


He presses himself closer, twisting me to look at him. In the low, soothing lights of the pool, he doesn't look his 
fifty years. Heck, he's never really looked it, no matter how hard the media tries. But tonight | swear he's 
twenty one again, young and wanting to have fun Not that we've stopped having fun either. Yeah, its gotten 
mundane but there are ways to break that, and we've found most of them. Still, in all the years we've been 


together, | can safely say this'll be the first time we've messed around in a rooftop pool. 


Turning, | press my back against the pool's edge and wrap my arms around his neck My lips find his in a 
sultry kiss. Dave growls and | feel myself grin, pulling him closer and forcing my mouth to his. We kiss, hands 
roaming over dewy wet skin, the sensation making us both shiver, my cock already hard. Wrapping my legs 
around his waist, | give Dave a taste of what to come. His teeth sink into my lower lip and | feel his mouth 
snarl. Yep, that's what | want to feel, want to feel that he wants me, that even after all these years, he still 


desires me. 


Even in my darkest hours, when I've looked in the mirror and felt ugly as sin, he's made me feel good, made 
me feel as though I'm the only person for him. He can be possessive but, you know what, there are times 
when | love that, love knowing that he'll fight to the death for me. It makes me feel secure when the world 


wants to tear me apart. 
The water licks sensually around us as Dave pushes my shorts down my legs and tosses them away. He does 
the same to himself and | gasp as our nude bodies touch, his erection rubbing against mine. | want him to take 


me now but, for once, he's going to make me wait. 


Our limbs tangle together as the water holds us, lifting and pushing us. Lips glide together, hands finding the 


places which make us gasp and moan. Dave's fingers glide down my back and to my ass, cupping and squeezing 
it before he presses them to my hole. | moan into his mouth, my back pressed against the smooth pool wall, 
legs spread as he explores me. My hands grip the back of his hand, fingers knotting in his wet hair as his 


mouth feathers mine. 


Feeling the need to do more, | pull away, my mouth finding the curve where his throat meets his shoulder. | 
kiss and suckle, leaving raging red marks in my wake. Beneath my onslaught Dave moans and gasps yet never 
moves to push me away. He no longer cares if people see him with bite marks. He just lets them speculate on 
who's done it. Trust me, there are plenty of people who admit up to it, enough for us to have kept our 


relationship a secret for so long. 


My hands slide down his back and to his ass, giving it an appreciative squeeze. The sounds he makes grow and 
our bodies glide against one another, making me tingle with pleasure. Stroking his flanks, | move my hands 
between us and grab his cock. His head snaps up, eyes wide as he looks at me. Gently | stroke him, my fingers 
playing him like the finest instrument. He gasps and | give him the barest of kisses, one which'll have him 
begging for more. 


"You're so sexy when you let me Touch you," | whisper. 


| press my tongue into his mouth, not giving him time to reply and he eagerly kisses me back. Never have 
these kisses changed, never have they lacked the passion they now hold. They've always been the same, always 
been filled with the same, silent messages. Love me. Never leave me. Hold me when the demons strike and 
celebrate when we're winning HI never leave you, never stop loving you. Even when time ends, Hl be the one holding 


your hand and your heart. 


An idea trickles through my mind and, placing my hands on Dave's chest, | push him into the pool. He looks at 
me, slightly confused. Saying nothing, | swim up to him. My hands go flat against his back and | begin to kiss 

my way down his chest, my tongue playing over his breastbone and to his nipples. He holds me close as | run 
the flat of my tongue over his pert nipples, gasping and writhing beneath me. The water spills around us and | 


move lower. As | reach the water, | take a deep breath, my hands gripping Dave's hips as | dive down. 


Releasing the air I'm holding, | take one, long lick of his cock before. The exhilaration of what we're doing 
charges through me, exciting me. Resurfacing, | brush the water from my eyes and look at Dave. He doesn't 
give me much time to admire him as he pushes me back against the pool wall, water sloshing over the edge. 
Lifting my legs, he begins to work on me, fingers probing my ass. Tingles of pleasure flow over me, mixing with 
the heady feeling of the pool's warm water. Tilting my head back, | gaze at the buildings which surround the 


hotel, admiring them in my upside down world. 
"Fuck." Dave's voice drags me back to him. 
He smiles, eyes twinkling in the low night time lights. His face is a landscape of light and shadows and | draw 


him close, kissing him as he enters me. My teeth tug on his lips, groaning as he slowly begins to thrust. He 


takes his time, teasing me with long, slow strokes, my legs snug around his waist, his arms supporting me in 


the water. 


Resting my head against his shoulder, | sigh, fingernails beginning to rake at his back. | know it excites him and 
turns him on, knowing that l'm trying to make him bleed. Sometimes | succeed and tonight will be one of those 


nights. By tomorrow, his back is going to be a bloody mess. But he won't care, he revels in the pain | give him. 
"Come on." 
Dave roughly kisses me. "You want it harder?" 


| mumble and nod, rocking my hips. Dave chuckles, one hand pressed against my hips to steady me. Yet he 
doesn't speed up, his thrusts as slow and as tranquil as the water. | groan and attack his mouth, forcing my 
tongue between his lips, trying to tempt him to speed up. But it's not happening, Dave snickering as he presses 
me back against the pool's edge, his cock filling and teasing me. | love feeling every inch of him, loving feeling 


how he spreads me out and makes me his. 


Wound around him, | gasp and whine, my body tight with the tension of sex. | want to come, want to feel the 
release, want to call his name across the Singapore skyline. It's getting too much for me to handle, and Dave 
knows this. He knows how to take me to the edge and pull me back. 


Again and again, he pushes in to me, my pleas going unheeded. With nothing to gain purchase on and force him 
to fuck me, I'm completely at Dave's mercy. My cock twitches in the warm water, a sensual feeling, and | want 


to wrap my hand around it and get myself off. 
"Please..." 


Beneath my body, | feel Dave move, feel him breathe, feel the noises he's making. His body tenses and he 
firmly grabs me, his feet no doubt finding it difficult to remain standing. Suddenly, he pauses. 


"You wanna come while lookin’ at the city?" His breathing is laboured, deep and gasping. 


Unwinding myself from around him, | smile and give him the gentlest of kisses. "Dave Mustaine," | murmur, 


"always the romantic." 


He pulls away and | turn around, arms draped on the side of the pool, my legs spread nice and wide. Hands grip 
my hips and he re-enters me, making me groan. For a moment, we're still looking at the view and taking in 


what we're doing. The area is completely empty except for us, a little gift | suspect from Dave. 


Then he begins to move, thrusts becoming deep and hard. My vision begins to swim, my head falling back as | 
groan and my hands tighten around the wall, holding on as we rock. Behind me, Dave grunts before his lips find 
my neck, kissing, nipping and licking. Releasing one hand, | reach behind me and stroke his hair, holding him close. 
| want to come but, for a small breathe in time, | want Dave to know that | love him, that | appreciate all he 


does for me. 


My hand slips away from him and to my cock, wrapping around it and beginning to stroke in time to Dave's 
furious thrusts. From the way he holds me, nails dragging along my skin, | know he's getting close and, in this 


beautiful setting, | want us to come together. 


Panting, | open my eyes, my head lolling forward, taking in the gorgeous view. My cock slides against my palm, 
the water making it siky smooth, my orgasm building. 


"David." 

"Yeah?" 

"l'm gonna." 

He says nothing more, his hands digging into my skin as his hot seed fills me. He doesn't stop thrusting as | 
come, our voices filling the air as we call each others names. My cock pulses, shooting my seed through the 
water, the haze falling over my eyes. It goes on and on, spiralling around us, and carrying us higher than the 
clouds. My body trembles beneath Dave's onslaught as he continues to thrust, milking out every last 
pleasurable second. 

Finally, we stop, panting as we come back down. Dave's hands slip around my waist and we gaze at the city 
below us, taking it in one last time. Goodness knows when we'll see it again but, when we do, I'm demanding a 
repeat of tonight. 

Tilting my head back, | smile and kiss Dave. His lips twist against mine, smiling just for me. 

"Come on" Gently he tugs me away from the pool's edge. 

Swimming across the pool, | step out and toss a towel around my shoulders. My knees are still weak, the 
intensity of our love-making still floating through me. Draped in towels, | reach for my video camera, but 


something stops me. 


Crouching down, | take a closer look | swear I'd turned it off, but now it's on, the lens cover gone and a red 


light indicating that it's recording. 


Curious, | look up at Dave, a strange smile no doubt on my lips. Shrugging, he picks it up and switches it off, 


clipping the lens cap back into place and clicking the monitor home. 
"Just thought you might want another memory of Singapore." 


Getting to my feet, | laugh and drape my arms around his shoulders, my lips finding his. Dave Mustaine, you're 
one kinky fucker! 


